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PARLOUR COMPANION. 





Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 


Through all the regions of variety. 


OTWAY. 
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MOTHERLESS MARY, 
( Continued ) 


Nothing material to our narrative o oc-| 


curred, until Marvy had been five years} 
ypethe service of Mrs. Bouverie, who, 
although she treated her with more than! 
brdinary kindness, did not appear to} 
feel for her any pi articuls ar regard. A 
circumstance then occurred, which 


placed the character of the orphan girl| 


in an amiable light. Mrs. Bouverie 
was taken ii], in consequence of a cold! 
ght by unguardedly sitting down on 

he "gr ass, W hen she was rp ay -d and 
over-heated by a long walk im the fields; 
a fever ensued, and the symptoms were 
ost alarming. Mrs. Bouverie, who! 
‘i enjoyed such uninterrupted health| 
is scarcely to know what it was to be; 
indisposed, 
tient, her occasional starts of ijl humour 
wearied all about her, except the patient 
Mary, who attended ‘he r night and day 
with unremitting assiduity, ‘administe T- 
ed to all her w rants with prompt good) 
will, and soothed her irritated spirits| 
by the gentlest replies, 


d her task the thore painful was the 
eglect and indifference evinced by 
‘harlotte Bouv erie, who could not en 
ure the confinement of a sick room 
d who, when she did submit to it for| 
a short time, only irritated her mother 
by her pert snapish answers, and awk- 
Wardness in doing any thing required. 
Mary perceived that Mrs. Bouverieli 


. i} 
was querulous, and impa-) 


and the most to my mother.” 
submissive mildness; but what render- “feeling reply roused the spirit of the 


——- 


‘Salat and took an opportunity of re- 
monstrating with her on the subject. 
\* I wish I could prevail on you, Miss 
Bouveiie,” said she, “ to devote more 
of your time to your mamma; I am sure 
it would be most gratifying to her, and 
iif her mind was but kept easy, she 
‘would recover much sooner.”? “ W hy, 
ido not I visit her twice every day?” re- 
plied Charlotte, a little offended. “She 
jcannot want me, as you are always there 
to do any thing for her.” “ But there 
jare a number ef little attentions that 
you might pay her, and she would be 
pleased.” ‘ Not she, indeed; she does 
|nothing but groan and moan, and find 
fault even in the short time I am there, 
and I am glad to get away.” “ My 
dear Miss Bouverie,’ > returned Mary, 
‘¢ when a person is sick, nobody can tell 
| what they may suffer, and it is the duty 
jot those who attend them to humour all 
\their caprices, which indeed they could 
not fail to do, I think, if they felt for 
them.” “ It is your duty, Mary, cer- 
tainly; you are under great obligations 
This haughty and un- 





hitherto humble Mary. “ Mrs. Bou- 
verie has certainly been very good to 
me,” she replied, “ and I have endeav- 


,joured to evince my sense of it by doing 


my duty in the station I am placed in; 
but she is not my mother, therefore does 
not expect from me that affectionate 
solicicitude she might naturally look for 
in a daughter.” ‘ Really, Mary, you 





was both hurt and incensed by such be-lt 





talk quite fine; what can you know 


o 
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about it?” Tears spr ang to the eyes of Entranc’d, enraptur’d by a spell wrought power, 
poor Marv; tor she re tei mbe red th: xt My Mentor, mem’ry, does each passing hour 
she indeed was ma: Light as the rainbow’s tinge of every hue, 
collected, also, that, even when a child, Youth’s perfect form exemplified in you. 
she had soothed the last hours of a fond] Day’s morn is glorious, when Aurora fair, 
parent by her little assiduiues, and had, Ushers the dawn and dissipates despair; 

. — hl ; 
often heard her mother exclaim ON} Leaving each sorrow to the sons of night; 
how sv cetly am I repaid for all m\ i} And yet there’s one more brilliant, one more fair, 
cares by the tenderness of this dear} !spiving Pleasure, chasing ew’ry Care. 

. P N i , 2" oh ‘ ‘ > 8 

girl! Mary, when you were an infant, I ow in lov’'d virtue’s high cxstatic swell, 


suffered pain an d anxiety, and a ois 


; ey i In varied colours bring before my view, 
herless, nut she re- 


Puts on her lustrous mantle of delight, 


Enchaatress of the world, my object tell. 


anil terrors on your account; I deprived —+—— 
myself of many enjovments that I might For the Parlour Companion. 
not leave you, or, if I did for a few, = 


THE CROSS LOOK. 


ir saw how you tried to look cross, my sweat girl, 





hours venture to quit you for any of. } 
fered amusement, I can truly say, that 

x *] : " VW hen lately we met at the do rota ti eud—? 
I felt no real pleasure until vou were!) oy now those exquisite lips you could twirl 
clasped in mv aheww but psi Saag a In anger, because I your beauty commend 
me amends for all bv your love apiete “But tl ! 

; ut that’s not th way t give pair , } rt 
tention. If ever you become a mother,|" ee ee oe ee 

Where enthroned your dear image for ever pré- 

Mary, you wiil understand my feelings] dein 
at this moment. ” = h ese Wol ds M: iry |No, no, ifto me you wish pain to impart, 


} 


recollec ted, and now re peat d to Miss ; | You must really grow cross and grow ug gly, bes des 
Souverie, adding, “ and do 7 “ not 

think all mothers feel the same?” * r-| il 

haps they gene returned Charl otte = EMILY HARMAN 

“but some persons are more easy | ( Continued.) 

= ase than others: at I can st The morning was cold and rainy. Drowsy 


that mv mother is better satished with||through fatigue and want of rest, I drew my cloak 
~ 1 ‘claround me, and fell into a kind of half slumber 

any thing you do, than she would be 1f)2rou"’_ Ms a igi 
2 jtrom = however, I was soon roused by a 


I did it.” “Iam sure you mistak bas 
bat ° ‘ _ é a it tt AKL, jcomplaining ery from the infant which my fellow 


: oe Sa Se i i . ; 
suld Mary - for she iS Cé ntinually iSKIN@ ‘traveller carried: “ Llush, my oor little outeast 
7? Yy 
for you and looks so | apps when sh. ||hush, my poor babe,” cried she, in a voice of mourn- 
on) a iat i : 

: ; “A slg yy ful tenderness, ** The world has no pity for you! 
hears vour steps appreaching her room. 
Charlotte, wit 
» being tatibed by this iHere was av appeal to my feelings too powerful 

= 7 ee? Pee. P Pe cd ete ae » resisted: 1¢ impuls he 1ome 
remark, and promised, witha very good)to be resisted: in ut eee of the moment I 
seated myself close by her side—‘ Young woman 


‘ 


grace, that she would come oftener t 


I *” = 

t oh, itis a cruel world! She presse d her suffe ring 
. “ . 
1 all her perverseness, little one to her bosom, and sobbed in anguish.— 


could not he 


, : ‘ you seem distressed—trust an old man: 1} can have 
her mother’s room, and stay long Yr; DUL) no interest in deceiving you!’ “ | am distressed,” 
unluckily her OO d intentions were soon''she replied in a voice scarcely audible, “ but I did 
forgotten, and she relapsed into her)net mean to comp lan” Have you ts travelled far? 
Boy ) cold indiflerence. while Mary con ‘ From Philade eS sir = ainful! and you go 
usual Cold indilference, while sveary Cot farther still’ Yo Boston’—* Who are yout 


tinued the 1] idet I atig al le an d te ne de friends in Seidiies ah inquired hastily. She burst 


“= 


nurse. into tears, and I felt I had asked too n nuch. “ Ihave 
(Tc be continued. ) jn friends—no home! ' she re plied—** I expect no 

- ipity but from heaven, and I have forfeited even 

en ae I that. For myself, 1 could suffer in silenee—IL de- 

For the Parlour Companicn. serve to suff r: but my babe—oh, sir! my friend- 

oy liess little one has a better claim to compassion!’ — 

To Miss E-—D——. ij You have both a claim—and be mine the task to 

Muse of Erato! all thy beauties bring, \ guard you! We are all the children of transgres- 
Inspire thy vot’ry; teach him how to sing sion, and if you have erred more than others, your 
Such strains as Love’s fair image may prolong, || suffe rings must have been in full proportion. You 


Such strains as breath’d in Shenstone’s mellow|are distressed—I claim your re lotta ae my pro- 


song. tection.” When we reached Boston, I procured 
i 
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Mconfidence in her of whose fidelity we 

% 

i. supposed to have 
L 


THE PARLOUR 


attendance for my protege at one of the inns, and) 
went immediately to the lady,| 

with whom I lad been imtimately acquainted during| 
a former residence in that town Mrs. Barlow was| 


house of a widow 


a quaker, and possessed, 
simplicity of morals generally apparent in peop le} 
of her persuasion. ‘lo this woman I immediate ly! 
1 avd concluded with asking) 
her assistance and protection for the unhappy stran- 

er With the snule of the angel of 
nw her face, she rephed: ** Friend J. 
but I know thy heart: 


lated my adventure; 


_ 


benevolence 
thou art full of }} 
bring the 


~o°¢ 


iy whims, 
virlto me; 


the unfortunate.” 


' cr ay a 
this otler way-worh 


ot her 


and in a few minutes the 
sufferer was introduced to a protector 


Pt 


own 


[To be continued } 
os Ge 
SONG —TJiie Fortur 


Hear where the riv’lets winding stream, 


te-teller. 


Divides the daisied mead, 


in reality, that purity and] | Dissolves in the beam that from day’s glowing foun- 


} 

' 

} , ‘ : . " 

| Relentto the bright beaming smiles of the spring, 
poor) 
I must not be behind thee in sueccouring|! 


: 4 E’en thus, th 
1 waited not for a repetition of) 


May the night that withholds that fair beam of the 





Where shepherds meet the dawning 
With tender flocks to teed; 
*Twas in a hut, 
With willow, as by nature made, 
My mother did the fortunes tell 
Of sighing swain or 


beam, 


there known full well, 


|. 
a 


iove-sick maid; 
And farther cried, in accents low, 


* ; : » 
** Your charity, I pray, bestow. 


My infant head no cov’ring bore, 
Unshod too went my 
Then I, could littl more, 
‘Than charity intreat; 
But, as to riper years f grew, 
My mother did to me reveal 
Her art, and now I tell you too, 
The future turns of fortune’s wheel; 


feet, 


alas! 





| 
And sometimes say in accents low, | 
** Your charity, I pray, bestow.” 

sala 
JEALOUS LOVERS. 
Jealousy is most generally a sign of a| 
contracted mind, and a meanness of spi-| 

rit; and a jealous husband is ce rtainly ; 
ridiculous animal; but a jea/ous racy 
I think deserves the compassion rather! 


than the contempt of his mistress. Sus-| 
pici ion after marri: age betrays a want of| 


received sufficient 

ssurance. But it is excusable ina lover 
Ro be a little apprehensive of the success 
Of his rival, when it would be esteemed) 
a degree of presumption to be too con-| 
Bdent of his own preference in her affec-! 
tion and esteem. In short, whatever a 
Woman may think of a jealous lover in 
other respects, she 








| 

} 

} 

can h: ave no re ason] 


to doubt of the sincerity of his passion, | 


pays the 
therefore fees the physician; and tearing 
the loss of his property, 

‘to the lawyer to pre serve th 


and this last project iene invariably 
lends in the loss of all. 


COMPANION. 


STANZAS. 
|As the starm that o’erhangs the dark brow of 
mountalt tly 


And deepens the cloud that enci reles the night, 


the 


tain 
Rewakens the world to its splendour and light; 


As the gloom of the winter, his sternness and wild- 
ness, 


Remember’d no more in the 


Her 


bloom of her milduess, 
and zephyr’s soft wing, 

ough the soul in her 
Shall mourn the veil’d 


heaven of azure, 
winter of sorrow 
lustre of Hope’s sunny ray, 
morrow, 


In the dawn of its glory soon vanish away. 


0. 


—2 + a — 
FEAR. 
The three professions of Law, Di- 
vinity and Physic have the greatest en- 
regeehinsgyr-ve nt from the operat 
A man fe ars the 
parso. ; 
+ 


ons of iear, 
therefore 
death, and 


devil sail 


, 


he fe 


irs 


ives one halt 
- other half, 


Fe 


POETIC FLIGHTS. 
O! there’s a charm in Poesy 
To cheer the pensive breast, 
To chase the gloom of care away, 
And soothe the soul to rest, 


On Fancy’s pinion when we soai 
To scenes of brighter joy, 
Not sickness, grief, or poverty, 

Th’ illusion can destroy. 
When friends prove false, 2)’ 

Relieves the tortur’d mind; 
And sweetest is the poets strain 

When lovers seem unkind. 


indignant line 


If fortune frown we heed it not, 
But rail at pomp and pride 

In efrgram or satire keen, 

And upstart power deride. 


Should death, stern foe, in fatal hour 
Our fairest hopes defeat, 
We if 


find in soft elegiac strain, 


A solace sad, yet sweet. 


Thus through the varying scenes of life, 
Assailed by pain or grief, 






The real ill is borne with ease, 
If Action yields relief E. T 
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THE POETRY OF TUE BIBLE. HI The beauties of her cheek, 
From Hazhit’s Lectures. So mild, so meek! 
Virtue, in sadness, shows 
Like weeping rose, 
And that chaste flow’r to me, 


The poetry of the Bible is that of imagination | 
and of faith: it is abstract and disembodied: it is not! 
the peetry of form, but of power; not of multitude, | 


but of immensity. It does not divide into many, || Resembies thee. H. 

but aggrandizes into one. Its ideas of nature, are | ——o +o 

ik 1 -« F G 1. > o} ° - 
like its ideas of God. Itis not the poetry of s8o-| A student of the middle temple being 


cial life, but of solitude: exch man seems alone in|! t lied he! for th 
the world, with the ort ginal forms of Nature, the| jus called to the yar, sentior the pe ruke- 


rocks, the earth, and the sky It is not the poetry! mi aker to measure him for a new tye 
of action or heroie enterprise, but of faith in a Su- || W1ge The barber, on ap} yi ing his ap 
preme Providence, and resignation to the power! paratus in one direction, was observed 


that governs the universe. As the idea of God was) ‘] U hich th : 
seltentell farther from humanity, and a scattered)| smc. pon which the young dar- 


polytheism, it became more profound and intense, |rister di esiring to know what ludicrous 

it became more universal, for the infinite is present! circumstance gave rise to his mirth, the 
i rae Bait: Oe ( ly 

to every thing: “If we fly into the uttermost parts}),.+ber re plied, that he could not but re- 


of the earth, it is there also; if we turn to the east} k h 7 1 h 
or to the west, we cannot escape from it.” Man is ATK the extreme ~ ' of his honour’: 


thus aggrandized in the image of his Maker. T he! he ad. “ That’s well,” said the coer tll 
history of the patriarchs is of this kind; they are ls we ee have occasion for long 
founders of a chosen race of people, the inheritors}, eads!” ‘The barber, who had b y this 


of the earth; they exist in the generations which) y d th 1: 
are to come after them. Their poetry, like their! time complete the dimensions, now 


religious ereed, is vast, unformed, and infinite; a}burst out into a fit of laughter, and an 
Vision is upon it-—an invisible hand is suspended | xplanation being insisted on, at last he 


over it. The Spirit of the Christian Religion con- 
idecle » could not possib on- 
sists in the glory hereafter to be revealed, but in! . lared, that he < Id no I ibly con 


the Hebrew dispensation, Providence took an im-f tain himself, w hen he discovered that 

mediate share in the affairs of this life. Jacob’si|his honor’s head was just as thick as it 

dream arose out of this intimate communion be-} was long. 

tween heaven and earth; it was this that let down, | 

in the sight of the youthful patriarch, a golden| 

ladder from the sky to the earth, with angels as.| As a nobleman was recei\ ing from 

cending and eget. upon it, and shed a lig ght} Louis XIII. the investure of an order of 

louel ace i can never pass away. 

ee et, eee oe Cover «knighthood, and was saying, as is usual 

The story of Ruth, a again, is as if all the depth of; oD. 

natural affection in the human race was involved in| ion that occasion, omine non sum 

her breast. ‘There are descriptions in the book of] lignus,” “ Tord, [am unworthy of the 

Job more prodigal of imagery, ceed — in pas- honour; ;’— I know that well enough,” 
g i t stat : . 

sion, than any thing in Homer, as that of the state i ‘eplied the king g, “but I could not resist 


of his prosperity, anid of the vision that came upon} , 
him by night. The metaphors are more wend importunity of my cousin, Cardinal 


figurative. Things were collected more into masses, ric hlieu, vw ho bes gre d me to g ive itv ou.” 
aud gave a greater momentum to the imagination. 


a ee oe 


me + ee 
—_ oe 


THE ROSE, 
* Go, lovely rose! 
Tell her that wastes her time and me, 


erv considerable distiller, having made 


} 
' 
A well. known baronet, who was a 
} 
| 
irather an embarrassed speech in favour 











Phat now she knows, lof the then ministry, one of the mem- 
ee 1” }oers was laughing at it with Charles 
How socst ant Guirene seaute to bet on nsend; Poh! poh! says Charles, poor 

\V but fairer fowret blows 

Than the sweet reese? Jose ph means very we ll; he only 
When the dew wets its stem, wR. *s InN not bringing with him, what 

What — _ ihe constantly left at home. ‘* What’s 
0) hen the golde r . ‘ ; ~s . 

‘on 0s cy we a _ jihat?? said the friend. * A still head, 

saves acorn; 

What buds of varied dye was the reply. 

Salutes the eye, . oes = : - - 
With so much beauty blest *.* THE PUBLICATION OFFICE of this work 

cy when caress’d? lis at No. 193, Lombard-street. The terms of sub- 
Yes! there’s one can tc Heeription are thir ty- seven and an half cente per 


How far excell ‘quurter, payable in advance. 
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